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8. R, smf;d-}]_mr_iﬂ_‘uf‘ali;\\\‘ﬂ Co,

Grand Havon, Mich.

Jamesa P. Scott, Clork and Register
of Ottawa County, and Notary Publie, Office
ok the Court Houne.

George Parks, Trasurer of Ottawa

Counly, Grand Haven, Mich,

Augustus W. Taylor Judge of
Probate, Ottaws Comnty,  Post-Offico addross
Ottaws Contor,  Codrt days, First and Third
Mondays of ench Month,

Charles E. Co]c’ County Surveyor,
Qivil Eogineer nnd Lovoler. Poel.Offica Ad-
dresa ¢ Borlin, Ottawa County, Mich.

Atwood Brother
Law, Office, u :
Nuws Orrice,

W, R ATWOOR,

Counselors al
1. door above the
el tiramd Haven.
« LANODON ATWOah,

8y

{- plairs
Vashing

Grosvenor Reed, Attorney and

Nounselor at Law, and Seliclior in Chaneery.
OMes, Washington street, fivst door East of
the Hardivare storve,

J. B. McNett, Plivsicinn and Burgean.
e, seconsd door above Nuws Orrren, Woshe
ington Bireet, Gramd Haven, ,\I_i_-'!l._ =

8. Munroe, hysician aml Surgeon.
Ofice ot his residence, Warhington street,
Grand Haven, Mish,

Henry
wion Morchant sl Goneral Agont,
Washington and 101 Street,

C;r.i.ﬁn, Droguist, Commis-
Corner of

George Whegler, \.\ ateh :uiel "Iut'k
Maker, and Repairor, Washington Etreel Gr.
Haven, Michigasn. A New and sclect arsort
mautof Clocks, Jewelry, Yankee Notions, ¢,
ust recelved. Prices low aml tern alt, —
{‘nlrnnnqr f the Public respectfull)

Grand Heven, Octobor 10th, 1850, —]

George D. Harvey, Dealer in News-
papers, Perlodicals, Schivol Hooks, Brationery;
also Detroit Dailies and Weeklies, Yankes
Notions, Tobaceo, Cigars, Candivs, Nuts, &¢,
Oppasite the News Offive, \\".._1_....; ‘ X

Wm. M. Ferj;r Jr., Manufacturer
of Stationary nmd Marine, high or low press.
wro Bagines, MME Gearing, Tron
Custings, Ollawn Tron Works,
Ottawas Co., Mick, Poet-Ofice miidress,
Haven, Mich.

John H. Newcomh, Dealer in Dry
Qoods, Urogeries, Provisions, Oroekory dlani.
ware, Boots and SBhoes, ete. Fiate Street,
Mill Point, Mieh.

ﬁ';liam Wallace, Grotor and Pro-
vision Merchant. Uue »‘-iuf Lelow the Post
Office, Washington Street.

Cutler,Warts & Stedgman, Deal-
ors in General Morchnndive, Pork, Flour, Salt,
Graln, Lomber, Shinglesand Lath, Water 8,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Miner Hedges, Proprictor of the La-
mont Promium MIIL. dunler In !\br'uh_un-li«-.
Groeeries and Provis Pork, Oraln wnd
Mill Foed, Bhingles, &e., Lamont, Otis-
wa County, Michigan.

Noah Perkins, Dealer in Dry Goods,
Groceries, Provieiens, Crockery, IHardware,
Boots sud Bhoes, do. Oppaorito tho sare of
J. 0. Newcomb, Siate st Mill I'rlLll. .‘l\l'_ll._-

J. i, Davis, Morchaut Tailor, Dealor
in Gents Furnishing Goods, Trondeloths, Cos.
simervs, Vostings, &o. Hhop, Washington Bt
poxt door to the Deag Btare.

Lewis Porter, Manuluclurer of aml
Deiler in Clothing Gowls. No, 16, Canal St.,
Grand Rapids, .'ll-r‘h.—

Ferry & Co., Manufacturers of Lum-
ber, Luth, Timber, Pickets, &e,, and Doalots
in sil kinds of Merchandise, Provisions, Shin.

lo Bolts and Shingles. Ferrysville, Whits
River, Mieh.

Ferry & Son, Manufaciurers  and
Wholeeale snid Retal] Dealers in Lumtwr,Bhin-
les, Tanihi, Plekets, Timber &o, Buasiness OF
onn, Water Street, Grand Haven, Mich,, and
288, Adams Bireat, Chiengo, 11

Boot & S8hoe Manufoturing and Re-

t;ir"u" Bhogp, ona door bolow Wallace's Blore,
ashingion Bireet, Grand Haven.

E. Kmwey, Foreman,

R. ¢, POSHA.
JRobinsgon & Co., Billiard Saloon, (up.

wtuire,) ponond doar sast of the Ottawn House,
Water slrect, Grand Haven, Mich,

!

From (Neason's Pletorial.
HEAYEN.

BY ANNIN AUSTALN,

Eya hath not seen, nor enr beard, nolther have
enterwd [nto the heart of man, the things which
Gl buth propared for them that love im.—
I Cop:s2—9.

: h lovely in our lower world,
elud with bonutoous 08,
uo likeness to that home—
Our future dwelling-place,

Earth's flowers, it stroams, its singing birds
Are unt like thoss above,

For thore no saddening changes come
To trn the tide of ﬁ:

The eup of pleasure hore we drain,
To taste lts droge at luat

Wo turu to see the chearful sin,
Dt meet the wintry blast,

Biat plensure there hath no wlloy,
Ity #un no setting ry ;

It nevds not fading carthly light
To gild it fadeless day,

0, when we reach (he river-sile,
Anil enteh a glonm of heaven,
No earthly scono will memory cast

Across the lovely vision,

Pross onward then throngh earthly lifo,
Ite wiormn and changes daro;
Thy gual, thy future home is heaven,
A world withoul eowpare.
——

—— — - ——
THENTON;

— O —
THE FOOTSTEPS IN THE SNOW.

A Tradition of Christmas Night, 17760,

It was n dark and dreary night, eighty-
threo yeOTs ago, when, in an ancient farm- |
house, that rises along yonder shore, an
old man and children had gathered aronnd
thoir Christmas hearth.

It was a lovely picture, "

That old man, sitting there on the
brond hearth, in the Eull dow of the
fliamo—his dame, a fine ohf’ matron by
his side—his children, & band of red-lip-

sed maidens—some with slender forms,
Just trembling on the verge of girlhood
—others warming and flushing in the
summer morm of womanhood ! And the
wartn glow of the firo was upon the white
locks of Lhe poor oll man, and on the

=Y

of those fair daughters.

Had you, on that dark night—for it
was dark and eold—while the Decomber
sky gllin'llm'tl above, and the sleet swopt
over the hills of tha Deleware—have
dmwn near that farm-honseavindow, and
looked in upon that Christinas hearth,
and deank in the full beauty of that scene
—you woull confisss with me that though
this world bas many beautiful seenes—
mnch of the sir:ungvf- Leautiful in poetry
—yel ther, by that fwnr!l\. centered and
brightened and burned that poetry which
is most like Heaven, the peetry of Home!

You have all heand le story of the
convict, who stood on the gallows, em-
brued in crime—steoped o the lips in
blood—stood there, mocking even the
| hangman ! When, suniihrull\. as he stood
with the ropa about his neck—his head
sunk—a single, burning sealding tear roll-
ed down his check. '

“1 was liiillkitlg." r-:l“ ]1\‘. inn lumk»-n
voien, % 1 was thinking of the Cliristmas
firoI"

Yes, in that moment, when the preach-
er failed to warn, when even the hangman
coul] not awe—a thought came over the
conviet's heart, of that time when a fath-
| er and his children, in a fair Jand, gath-
ored around their Christmas fire.

That thought melted his iron soul|

“1 earo not for your ropes snd your
gibbets," ho said.  “ But now, in that
far land—there, over the waters—my
father, my brothers, my sistors are sitling
around their Christinas fire! They are
waiting forme! And T am hore, here up-
on the seaffold I

Is thers not a deep pootry in the sceno
that could thus touch a murderer's soul,
and molt it into toars?

And now, as the okl man, his wife, his
dangliters cluster around their fire, tell
me, why does that old man's head droop
slowly down, Lis oyes fill, his hand trem-

L}
ik

Ah, there is ono absont from the
Christinns hearth!

He is thinking of the absent one—his
mianly,Lrave boy, why has been gone from
the farm-houso for a year,

But hark! Even ns the thought comes
over him, the silence of that fire-side is
broken by n faint ery—a faint monn,
lieard over the wastes of snow from afar.

The old man geasps a lantern, and with
that young girl by his side, goes out upon
the dark night!

Look thero—as following the sound of
thiat moan—they go softly over the frozen
wath; how the lantern flashos over their
}nrrm—m-cs n fow while paces of frozen
snow—while beyond all is darkness |

Sull that moan, so low, so faint, so
deap-toned, quivering on the air!

Someihing neeests the old man's oye
there in the snow—they bend down, he
and his daughtor—they gaze upon that
sight,

It is & huwan foolstep printed in the
snow, printad in human r.ml.

wlously, * now piny to heaven for Wash-
ington! For by this footstep, stamped
in blood, 1 'udﬁ:: that his army is passing
penr this place "
Still that moan quivers on the air,
Then the old man and that young girl

mild face of his wife and the young bloom |.

“My child,” whispors the old man trom-

Grand Paven, Wich.,, fbenney 15, 1860,

followed those footsteps stained in blood,
one—two—throe—four—IJook how the
red tokens crimson the swow; followi
those bloody footprints they go on unu
they reach that rock beotling over the riv-
er share,  There the Inntern light flashes
over the form of a limlf unked man crouch-
ing down in the snow—freezing nud
b[uuling to death,

The old man looked upon that form
clad in the nﬁod uniform of the Conti-
nental army—thae stiffeued fingers grasp-
ing the battored musket.

It was his only son.

He called to him, the young girl knelt
and, you may bo sure there wero tears in
hier eyes, chafed her brother's hands, ab,
they werostiff and cold!  And when she
could not warm them, gathered them to
her young bosom, and wept her tears up-
on his dying face.

Suddenly that brother raises hig head,
and extended his hand towards the river,

“ Look there, Father,” he said, in his
husky voico,

And bending down over the rock, the
old man looked far over the river,

There, under the dark sky, a flect of
boats were tossing amid piles of floatin
ice. A fleot of boats bearing men ar
arms, and extending in irregulnr lines
from shore to shore,

And the last boat of the fleet, that
boat just Jeaving the western shoge of the
Daleware; the old man saw too, and saw
—even through the darkness—yon tall
form bhalfmuffled in & warrior's clonk,
with a grey war-horse by his side.

Was that oot a strange sight to seo at
dead of night, on a dark river, under a
darker sky,

Tho old man turned to his dying son
to nsk the meaniug of this mystery.

# Father,” gaspad the brave boy, totter-
ing to his feet, * Father, give me my
musket, help mo on, help mo down te'the
river, for to-night—"

As that word was on his lips, he fell,
He fell, and lay there, stiff and cold.—
Still, on his lips there hung some faintly
spoken words.

The old man, and that fair girl, bont
down and they listened to these words.

“ 'l‘n_p-uieht, Washington, the British,
to-night, TRENTON!"

With that word gasping on his lips,
hie died.

The old man did nol know the mean-
inﬁv:f that word, until the next morning.
Then there was the sound of musketey Lo
the south; then, booming along the Del-
awnre, eamo the roar of battle,

Then that old man, with Lis wife and
children, gathered round the body of that
dend boy ; knew the menning of that sin-
gle word that had tremubled on his lips—
knew that George Washington had burst
like & thunderbolt upon the British camp
at Trenton,

Ah! that wns s merry Christias party
which the British officers kept in the town
of Trenton some eighty-three years ago
—although it is true that to that party
thore eame an uninvited guest, one Mis-
ter Washington, his balfclad army, and
cartain bold Jersymen. Would that I
might linger hore, and picture the groat
doeds of that morning, eighty-three yenrs
ngo.

Would that T might lingor here upon
the Loly ground of Trenton,

For it is boly ground. For it was
there in the darkest hour of the Revolu-
tion, that George Washington made one
stont and gallant blow in the name of
that Doclaration which fifiy-six bold men
had proclnimed in the Ol State House
of Philadelplin six montha before.

Then, il that State House is the Mee-
en of Freedom, to which the pilgrims of
all climes may como to worship, then is
the battlo-ground of Trenton, the twin
Mocen the Jerusalom of Freadom, to which
the Children of Liberty, from every clime
may como and ook upon the footsteps of
the mighty dend, Liring their offerings, shed
their toars,

Decembor 20, 15770,

It was a dark night, but the first gleam
of worning shone over the form of Wash-
ington, ns bie stood beside the Hessian
Jowler, Ralle, who lay in yonder room,
wrestling with death—yes, Washington
stood thero, nnd placed the cup of water
to his feverish lips, and spoke a prayer
for his passing soul.

It was a dark night, but the gleam of
morning shove over yon cliff darkening
above the wintry river, over the frozen
snow, whare o fathor, a wife, and a band
of children, clustered around the cold
form of a dead soldier.

Ha was clvld in rags, but thore was a
grim smile on his wtillr lips—his frozen
Dl still elenchied with aniron grasp the
broken rifle.

His face, so colid, so pale, was wet with
lits sister’s tears but Lis soul had goue to
vonder heaven, there to join the gll.rlym
of Trenton and of Bunkor Hill,

- >

Tur Uran Gires Dscoxrenrep.—A
writor in a Gentilo newspaper priuted at
Salt Lake City, snys:

“There are thousands of women in
Utah Territory, between tho ages of 14
aud 20, who would gladly walk barefoot-
od all around the world, to find some
inee to hide from thess hoary-hesded

ishops, elders, aud pricsts,

|

Sam Patch’s Last Leap.

Wo find in an old Rochester paper the
following account of the last leap of the
famous and foolbardy Sam Pateh, who
lost his Jifo in jumping over the Genesce
Falls, at Rochester, New York. It will
be remombered that ho had before
lenped off the Gonesses Fulls, and also at
Ningara. His last lenp wns taken Nov,
18, 1829,

“ This singular and. peesamptaous be-
ing has indeed made his loap.”  Fri-
day, the 18th of Novomber, at the honr
appointed, in hand-bills, which had been

reviously circulatod, headed, * Sam's
nst jump,"” the banks of the river, on
cither side below the fall, for nearly half
n mile, were erowded with spectators.—
Sam appenred amid the shouts and har-
rmbs of the expectant mssemblage. A
stage had been orccted 25 foct higher than
the brink of the precipice, making the
bight about 120 feet, from which ho was
to leap. Hehad bofore jumped from the
precipice without injury, and pow detor-
mined to prove by experiment, (in his
own language,) that “some things can be
done as well ns others;' he ascended the
stagre, and was again guetc(l by the cheers
of the spectators, m nddressed those
immedintoly bolow for a few moments, in
langunge that seomed o say ho balf an-
ticipated the result of his rshness, Af-
ter adjusting his dress, bowed to the vast
assemblage, first upon one side of the un-
onvinble station, then on the other, and
deliberntely leaped off, was for & moment
in mid air, and then engulfed in the abyss
Leneath, Wo stood near where ho struck,
and for A momant afler he had left the
siage, hoanl not a word. Each beart
beat with & dreadful suspense, and every
eyo was strained to behold his rising, but
they saw him not, for the waters still en-
gulfed its victim, At length, when not
A wave or sign gave further cloe to hope,
the half fnruwfndmllu of joy died into
Lreathing murmurs of * He's dead! He's
gone!” And in & moment the vast crowd
kuow full well its truth, snd turned hall
nside to conceal the horror that they
folt.”

Cirep Frozes wmis s Panxxrs
wERE AT A Panry.—A German child,
about four years old, belonging to Wm.
Ranhoad, of Waterford, had its feot, logs,
hands, arms, and bead badly frozen on
the night of the 2ad ult, The parents
had put the child to bed, and loft a little
boy cight years old to tnke eare of the
child and the house, while they went to
an evening party.  The little boy remain-
ing st home until about 0 o'clock, and
the child being asloop, he wont Lo party
also, which was but a few rods distant,
and all remained until about one o'clock
al night. On returning home, the ehild
was missing, and, makivg immediate
search, they found the litile fellow stuck
in a snow drift, a fow rods from the house,
nearly senseless, 1L seoms he woke up,
and found himself alone, and startesd out
in search of his parents. It is doubtful
whether it will recover. Tho child was
comfortably elad in night clothes, and had
on stockings, or it must bave perishad,

[Iiurlinglﬁu. Wis., Gnzotte.

Tux Lusmserise Busisgss.—We hear
the mast cheering news from the lumber
camps on the Tiltabawassee and Pine
Rivers. The winter thus far has been
vory advantageous for getling in logs.—
About throe weeks ago wo conversed with
one of the leading lumbermen, who gave
it ns Lis opinion thaty up that time, more
logs had been bavked than the previous
winter.  We understand that Curtis &
King, of this city, are getling in about
&0,000 fuol of logs daily, 1f all the lum-
men are doing as well.  Saginaw River
will be blocknded in the spring.

{_Slgiunw Rejp., Jan, 23,
—

Prorerien Lixes ox Laxe Eme—
The lino of propellers to be run next soa-
son between Dunkirk and Sandusky will
bo tri-weckly, and the propellers Bl
bury aud Portsmouth will do servies in it
They will be fitted up with ancsle accom-
maodations for both passengers aud froight.

The New York and Erie Company will
discontivue their line of propellers botwoen
Dunkirk and Doetroit, and run a lino be-
tween  the latter place and Buflnlo, con-
necting with the Duffalo and New York
City Railtond. Propellers will run from
Cloveland and Toledo as formerly, con-
necting with the Erio Road nt Dunkirk.

[Cloveland Plaindealer.

Havrrvan Drvskensess—It is at
lnst decided what constitutes habitual
drunkonness.  Judge Baleom, in the
Tompkins county court of Oyer and Tor-
miner, New York, on ao indictment for
selling liquor Lo a person * guilty of ha-
bitual drunkenness,” ki the jury that a
man who gets drunk onco a yeenth for n

enr or more shoull be deemed guilty of
mbitual dronkenness,

Pixe's Prax—DLate nadvices from
Pike's Peak state that it is the niling
opinion that the mines will uee from
ot to two millions of dollars per month,
aftor the opening of spring. The yield
of lnst season yns about two wmillions of

dollnrs,

GRAIN OF MUSK.,

I dropped s single graln of Musk
A moment In wmy room;

When years roMed by the ehamber still
HRetained the enmo perfume;

Bo every deml approved of Gud,

Where o'er its lol be cast,

Lenves some good lnfluence bohind
That shall forever last.

MISCELLAN EOUS ITEMS.

— How to grow bull rushes—tense &
short horn Ducham in fly time,

—Why is killing boes like a confess-
ion? Becauso you unbuze'um,

— A man being sympathized with on
account of his wife's runining away said:
# Don't pity mo until shoe comos back.”

— A man in Jolnson connty, lowa,
sixty-five years of age, was recontly uni-
ted in matrimony to s girl thirteen.

— 4 P, they tell us about the angry
occan; what makes the ocenn angry I'"'—
“ Ol it hns been erossed so often,”

— Why does a sailor kuow there isa
man in the moon?  Decanse he has been
Lo sea,

—“My wife,” snid n eritic, “is the
most even Lempored Jemson in the world
—she is always mad.

—If you wish to eolloct togother all
the pretiy girls in town, advertise “a loc-
ture to young men,"

— The Insh that man does not olject
to have laid on hLis back is the eye-lash
of a prelty girl.

— A young physician nsked permis-
sion of & Jndy 1o kiss her,  Sho replied :
4 No, sir; 1 nover like to bave a Doctor’s
Lill thrust in my face.”

—They say that the trampet players
aro doomed to short lives. ';:'a doubt
it; wo have known men to blow their
own trampets and achiove old age.

WS.

— A snilor, in attempling Lo kiss n
pretty girl, got a violent box on the ear,
“There,” he exclaimed, *just my luck;
always wrecked on the coral reofs,”

— “Ia it possible, mis, that you do
not know the nnme of soma of your best
frionds 1" “Certninly—1 don't ovon know
what my own may be a year from now.”

— Baid a woman to an old maid “My
hushand is not so good a husband as e
should be, but he is n powerful sight bot-
ter than none,”

— ¥ Miss, what have you doma to be
ashamed of, that you blush sof” “8ir,
what have the reses and the strawberrios
aud the peaches done that they Llush so 1"

— If & womnn conld talk out of the

tirwe, there would be a good deal said on
both sides, |

— An oll lady reading an necount of
a distinguisbed old lawyer, who was said |
to bo father of the Now York bar, o:-‘
elaimed:  Poor man! he had a dreadiul
bad set of children,”

—4Did I nnderstand you to say I was
lousy, sirt"  *“O0h, no! I merely told my
friends that whou it rained lice in Egypt,
[ thought you must have been walking
there without & liat or umbrella—}iat’s
all.

— A young lady threo years old, be-
ing toll by her mother to pick up 1rcf!
handkerchiof, replied, “ Indecd, T won't!
just do it yourself!” “Mollie,” says the |
mothor, * who nre you talking Wi ]
was just making beliove,” replied our lit-
tle miss, “ you was Aunt Brown,”

— They have got a new plan for the
emolition of bed-bugs in operntion “down
Zast.” It is done by steam—one wheel
entehios them by the nose, another draws
their toeth, while a nent little pistol-rod
punches three graits of arsenic down their
thronts.

— When Jones went to dinuer the oth- |
er day, ho found one of lis apprentices in
the kitehen quietly rolling up his sleeves,
# What are you going todo " said Jones.

4 Oh" respouded the boy, “I am go-
ing to dive down into that pot to see if 1
oan find that menat that the soup was
made from."”

— It has beon suggested thal sales
women should take the place of sales men
in the dry goods stores. Faony Forn
says she shoull Jike to ses the expori-
ment tried, % When Greek mects Greek”
no matter,the provorb is somew hint musty.

— A brutish school master at Board-
man, Olio, has beon pat umler bonds for
beating a young lady of eighteon with an
0x gmif until her back was black and Llue.
The girl was good looking, and had re.
gistod the laacﬁ:'r'u advances to courtship.
Hanging is too good for such o villain.

— A Ynnkee in Utien bas invented
and set in oporation an artificial Jady in
full dress; propelled by a small boy, and
advertises to sweep the sidewalks and
crossings form cortain annual salary,—
The Indy is crinolined aceording to the
width of tho sidewnlk, the erinoline being
80 riged that it ean bo widened or uar-
rowod at plensure,

Macaviay,—The Loudon Post under-
stands that Lord Macaulny has lofi bo-
hind him tho materinls for another vol-

two comers of ler mouth at the same |

|servants in this houso ench

ume, the publication of which may, for
private nud family reasons, be somotime

delnyed. o

per Annum
e e — -
Tk Postrion—In a spoech deliver-
ed in Boston the other day, before the
Mnss. Anti-Slavery Sociely, Wendell
Philips told us exactly to what position
the abolitionists bave brought the black
republican party, Hoe calls them the
Ameriean people, but that means nothing
olse than his pupils, the binck republienns :

“We liave a[:nmt bronghit llm Ampri-
can people to that decision which says,
* Government or no government, law or
no law, lot slavery come down! Wheth-
er hie broke Inw or violated government,
God bless Jobn Brown!  So says the
American heart in the northern Slales,
The American head will soon begin its
work; inobediones to that boart nud head
and wa shall sée slpvery tha vietim of its
ngitntion, the victim of pure politics and
a chiristinn church,  Tho system may be
stranglad, and this government, for aught
I know, snrvive; if not inits present form,
nt lenst tho fragments will comea togetlier
awd erystalize round a purer and Lebter
center than our fathers over could have
commnuded, Lad' ey Lried.”

Upon this he procceds to be jubilant,
and the sbolitionists congrogated with
him are jubilant also in contemplating the
time when slavery ghall come (Ilnwn. gov-
arnmaent or ne government,  That is the
position to which the abolitionists declare
thoy have nlmost brought their black re-
publican followers,  Who will say it in
not the true position? [Det, Freo Pross.
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A Vawwapre Honse.—On the night
of the 21st ult, Mr. Thomas Greon, of
Lyons, 1ll, was thrown from his horse,
and his ankle-bone Lroken, leaving him
helpless on the road, The horse mani-
fiested gront concorn for his injured rider,
going four different times to a neighbor-
ing louso, and as often roturning to him,
smelling of Lim and whinnying on the
rond, I\[‘I'uhillg so much distress as to in-
duce a gentleman to follow him to where
Mr, Green Iny on the road, perfectly help-
less, and liable to be run over in the dark.

— - -

Tie Greex Bay Trave—We under-
stand that the Centeal Railrond Compa-
ny intend running two of their propellers,
the Rocket and the Cowet, in a rogular
line between this port and Green Bay,
noxt senson.  The Rocket was fitted Inst
yenr for the passonger business, and the
Comet is now having a cabin built upon
her upper dock, and undergoing the nee-
easnry altomtions to mnke her a commo-
dious and pleassul passenger Lioat.

[ Buflalo Express, Feb, 4.
el

Nerorn Braxcues.—A writor fur the
Virginia Farnier’s Journal—is highly
delighted  with his success in 5|.nr|.i|'.g
Lranches on his poar trees, wherever ho
wishes a limb to grow. He says a cnre-
ful examination will show plenty of dor-
mank oyes or knurls, on the stock. To
produce a shout at any poiot, a slit or
gnsh is mudo over the eye, amd into the
wood, with a knifo or fine saw, which, by
checking the flow of the sap, starts thesa
dormant eyes iuto life, and three Limoes
ot of four, n branch shoots forth,
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A Cuvncon vor Seaves—A writer in
the Teras Buptist states that Morgan L,
Siithy, of Brazorin county, has built a
church for his blucks, costing nearly £3,000
with this sign over the door: “ The Af
rican Baptist Church,”  He collects his

Habhath
morting, roads aml expounds the Serip-
tures, joing, with thom in prayer, and
calls on the pious of them Lo join with
him. Hix wife also teaches the children
tho catechism ]-n-pnn--f for their benefit,

- -

A Scoren couple, when asked how
their son broke down so early in life, gave
the following explunation: “When we
began Jife together we worked Dard and
hived upon potage and such like, gradual-
Iy adding to our comforts as our means
inereased, until wo ware alile at length to
dine off n bit of roast meat, and some-
times a broiled chuckie (chivken), but as
for Jack, our son, he worked backward,
and bogan with the chuckio first.”
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Sreavens.—We learn that Capt. N.
W, Napior, of 8t. Josoph, has hauled out
the steamer St. Joseph, and is to put hor
in good condition for river business the
COmming season,

It is in contemplation that Capt, Iun-
ter, nssisted by several of our business
men, shall put a steamer on the river the
coming senson, [ Niles Republican,

i i

Ix Toovnee.—Mr. G. W, Brown, ed-
itor of the Knusns Herald of Freedom,
hins, it appears, got himself into troable,
ncvording to n Lawronce correspondent f_\f
the Leavenworth Teomes. He says:  Wo
have o little seandal in our goodly eity.
Mrs. Gi. W. Brown has applied for a di-
voroe, charging her lege lord with adulte-
ry and inluman trentment.”

— A orusty old bachelor says: “Tell
mo thon mighty deop, with waves so
blue and clear, 1 there a good time com-
ing, when hoops will disappear? Some
foreign, rock-bound shore—some island
far nway, where those tremendous stroet
balloons shall all be stowed away? The
mighty deep was rippled by a sudden
squall and answered slowly and sadly—
“wi0h, no, there’s novo at all) "




